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As most are unfriends : but this fire in you
Who chose him, being so young, of your own will,
Against the mind of many, for your lord,
Shall rather burn yourself than purge his mood,
And the open passion of your heart and hate
Hearten in him the hate he bears not you
But them that part you from him.    Twice, you know
Or now my tongue were less for love's sake bold,
Twice hath it pleased your highness charge me speak
When time or need might seem for counsel; then
That thus you charged me, now such need is come.
Forgive that I forget not.

Queen.                             I might well,

Did you forget, forgive not; but I know
Your love forgot yet never any qharge
That faith to me laid on it; though I think
I never bade you counsel me to bear
More than a queen might worthily, nor sought
To be advised against all natural will,
That with mine honour now is joined to speak
And bid me bear no more with him, since both
Take part against my patience.    For his hate,
Henceforth shall men more covet it than fear ;
My foot is on its head, that even to-day
Shall yield its last poor power of poison up,
And live to no man's danger till it die.

Enter DARNLEY and MURRAY.
Welcome, dear brother and my worthy lord,
Who shall'this day by your own word be clear